THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Then Loue and Fortune be my Gods, my guide, 
My will is backt with refolution : 

Thoughts are but dreames till their effects be tried, 
The blacked finne is clear’d with abfoiution. • 
Agafyft loues fire, feares froft hath diflolution. 

1 he eye of Heauen is out, and midic night 
Couers the fhame thatfollowes fweet delight, 

Hiis /aid, his guiltie hand pluckt vp the latch, 

And with his knee the dore he opens wide, 

- The doue deeps fad that this night Qwle willcatch. 
Thus treafon workes eretraitors be e/pied. 

? V V ho fees thelurkingferpentfteppes alide; 

But Ihee found deeping fearing no fuch tiling 
Lies at the mercie of his mortall ding. 

Into the chamber wickedlie he da Ikes, 

Andgazeth on heryetvndained bed: 

The curtaines being clofe, about he walkes, 
Rowling his greedie ey e-bals in his head. 

By their high treafon is his heart mifded, 

Which giues the watch -word to his handful foon 
To draw the clowd that hides thedluenMoon. 


THE RAPE OFLVCRECE. 

Looke asthefaire and fierie pointed Sunne, 
Rufliingfrom forth a cloud, bereaues our fig lit: 
Euen fo the Curtaine drawne, his eyes begun 
Towinke, being blinded with a greater light. 

V V hether it is that fliee reflects (o bright, 

That dazleth them, or elfe /omefhame fuppofed, 
But blind they arc,ani keep themfelues inclofed. 

0 had they in that darkefome pri/bn died, 

1 hen had they fcene the period oftbcir ill : 

Then C olatine againeby Lvcrece fide, 

In his cleare bed might haue repofed dill. 

But they mud ope this blefled league to kill, 

And holie-thoughted Lvcrece tothdrfight, 
Mud fell her icy, her life, her worlds de!ight.° 

• Her lillie hand, her rode cheeke lies vnder, 

Coofning the pillow of a lawful! kiffe : 

Who therefore angrie /cemes to part in funder, 
Swelling on either fide to want his bli/Te. 

Betwecne whofe hils her head intombed is; 

Where like a vertuous Monument fheelies> 

•To be admir’d oflewd vnhallowed eyes. 
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